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THE HOME TRAINER 

THIS MACHINE WAS WIDELY U5ED 
DURING THE EARLY DAYS OF CYCLING 
BY RACING ENTHUSIASTS FOR 
PRACTICING AT HOME. A LITTLE 
BELL RANG AT THE END OF EACH 
MILE OF RIDING-. 




HANDLE BARS the first steering 

APPARATUS FOR BICYCLES WAS JUST WHAT THE 
NAME IMPLIED- A HANDLE BAR, A PLAIN 
METAL BAR FOR HANDLING THE BICYCLE _ 
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TM6 MORROW*COASTCR 8RAKE- 



FAMOUS FOR ITS EXTRA LARGE BRAKING 
SURFACE - HAS LIVED THROUGH MANY, 
MANY CHANGES IN BICyCLE CON- 
STRUCTION AND DESIGN. SERVING- ON 
"VICTORY •ICVCIIS" TODAY. AS A VITAL 
MEMBER OF'THI INVISIBLE CREW, 
IT IS HELPING TO SPEED THE OAy 
OF FINAL VICTORV. 
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OH, JOy/ CHOP CHOP jf I WOULDN'T THWK 
ftiACK JAPS UWTJL ^\ OP LETTING YOU 
THJV VEU "PTeWEMBCP. ) MISS THIS ONE, 

KOBW UAZBOfW y/CUOPCHOP! IVLL 



G/V6 7H6M A TASTE 
OF CHUNGKING AS 
mil AS PEARL M 




1 



(2$t CALM Of 
THE BLUE SEA IS 
SHATTCOEP 8V 
TW£ DIN ANO 
SMOKE OF BATTLE 
OVERHEAD .' 
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. EET EES FAULT 
m «/ \OF THAT BBBG 
JAP DO0S MAKE ) FOOL OLAF 

•VM yiHAT BLACKHAWK 
BECOME Z£ 
PRISONAlR NOW/ 
'HOW WE EVAIR SET 
HEE/M AWAY FROA^ 
ZE JAPS? 



Sum- 

FROM HW4, 

SURBl , 

OH, WOE' 





•« . 



/HONORABLE BLACKHAWK 
UN PERSON, I PRESUME* 
AM MOST GRATEFUL TO 
HAVE PRIVILEGE OF BEING 
YOUR CAPTOR! 



SAVE THAT, CAPTAIN.' ^ 
I'/M WOT MUCH OF A HMD 
AT SLINGING THE POLITE 

DOUBLE TALK YOU SOys 
TOSS AROUND! 





YOUR REPUTATION TRAVELS FAR, 
I BLACHHAWK! ALL JAPAN KNOWS 
YOU WELL ENOUGH TO 
DISLIKE VOU-AS YOU 
CAN SEE FROM THE 
ATTITUDE OF 
POPULACE! 
VESS-Sl 



IT'S ABOUT 

WHAT IV EXPECT 

FROM LITTLE 

RATS LIKE 

THEM! 




WE'LL SOFTEN YOU UP A LITTLE 
BEFORE WE EVEN ATTEMPT TO 
QUESTION YOU, BLACXHAWKJ 
IT IS THE WISEST THING 
WITH A MAN OF YOUR 
CALIBER! 




PUT HIM IN 
THE DUNGEON 
OF DOOM! 



DUNGEON 
OF DOOM! 
%GULP!£ 



WHAT'S THE \ 
/MATTER, NIPS? 
YOU LOOK AS 
IF SOU THINK 
I /MIGHT NOT 
LIKE IT . 
THERE.' 
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..» PAYS WHICH RUN ON m . 

! m U6HTANP DARK TO EACH 
.:p?y». OVi.y/1 DEADENING, 
^CONTINUOUS NIGHT.' ... ' 
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AT LAST. WHEN BLACKHAWk 
FEELS HIMSELF STAKING 
INTO THE HOLLOW ES€S 
OF DEATH... 





f But... first... \ 

1 THE LOCATION I 
\ OF THE J 




/£% 
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YOU 
HOPE 






UNDERSTOOD.' I'M GlAD! THERE'S 
FOR YOU.' IT TOOK YEARS FOR ME 

EAK THROUGH PART OF THAT 

■X WITH MY BARE HANDS! », 

r AND THE DAMPNESS HERE 

VfE STIFFENED MV HAND5.' 
THEY ARE PARALYZED 
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LOOK UNDER. MS SLEEPING PALLET! 

YOU'LL FIND A LITTLE BOX! IT 

CONTAINS A POWERFUL DRUG! TAKE 

IT.' YOU WILL REGAIN VOUR 

STRENGTH LONG ENOUGH 

TO ENABLE YOU TO 

ACTJ 



'jtfP, 



-IS* 



/I TEN YEARS I HAVE 

/ SURVIVED IN THIS TOMB.,, 

DIGGING.,. DIGGING,,, SAVING 

THE PILLS FOR THE DAY WHEN 

I COULD USE THEM ... AND THEN 

MY ARMS STIFFENED.' I COULD 

NOT EVEN REACH FOR THE 

PILLS! I BROUGHT THEM 

ALONG WHEN THE JAPS 

CAPTURED ME AFTER 

THE BITTER FIGHTING 

IN MANCHURIA! 



I'M 
BEGINNING 
TO FEEL 

STRONG 

AGAIN! 

THOSE 

PILLS 



WORK! 




T MEW , 
THEY WOULD.' 
I WILL DIE SOON'. 
SOU MUST AVENGE 
MB! I FOUGHT 
ON THE SIDE OF THE 
CHINESE FOR FREEDOM 
IN MANCHURIA! WOULD 
THAT 1 COULD GO 
ON FIGHTING! 
SOU MUST CARRS 
ON J WHAT IS 
VOUR NAME? 



I 



\ 



/mZ/eanwhil£, IN TH£ 
W COLONEL'S OFFICE... 



BRING BLACXHAWkT 
HERE AGA/N.' I /MUST 
©ET THAT INFORMATION 
FROM HIM BEORE 
HE DIES! 
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AVEN6E MB \ SOMEBODY 
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Y}}WY HQUftS Dtmtm OVER BLACKHAm 



ISLAND*. 
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R)S TUB BLACKHAWKS SOAR ALOFT f 
TO MEET THE ENEMY.' ... 
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VflWON 

HSNKGL 
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10 man who went pown into the 
valley ever returned/ what 
ghastly secret lay hidden in that once- 
smiling land? why was "death th* 
only passport for those who wished 
to visit it?... go with the sniper 
on ws mission op mystery as he 
crosses Swords with his old enemy, 
surata/, at the gateway to thg 
forbidden valley of death / 






I SAW 
IT.' •- AND 
I CAME BACK 
ALIVE/ 



^s 
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GJ&wAoftteVAlIfy, 
OF DEATH rise sheer ana 
abrupt from the flat 
land below., end tite 
bare rock offers 
ho hold for oven 1A 
it most experienced m 
nouxiaiHWY.L. ;|r 





I AMY NEED TO 
DIVERT ATTENTION FZOM 
/MYSELF-' THE DELAYED 
FUSE ON THESE THERMITE 
BOMBS SHOULD DO 
THE TRICK/ 
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iSfN 7M£ HEART Of THE VALLEY, jug. 
d? $NIPBR COMES UPON A WEIL 
CAMOUFLAGED FACTOtti BUILDING.,,. 
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WHILE THE SOlOmS MtfTHY 
TOCOMBATTWf d 
<mftAM$Sr1HlE\y j 





C?N THE f ACTORS COURTYARD 
i> BELOW, JAPANESE SOLDIERS 

TM IN THE GRIP OF THEIR OWN 

FIENDISH WEAPON/ 



1 



MILITARY COMICS 



WHILE THE 8ILLOWINO CLOUDS 
OF DEADLY GAS CHOCS THE 
LOW LYING VALLEY.' 



ftmz.ATWfNipefi's 




tfeff- 



. THE JAW 

PLANNED TO DRIVE 
L/SOUTOF THE HILLS By 
USING GAS,' BUT THEY 
KNEW THAT IF THEIR 
SECRET WAS DISCOVERED/ 

our Aimm would 

RETALIATE AGAINST 
JAPAN, ITSILP/ 



THAT'S WHY THEV 
ALLOWED NO ONE 
TO LEAVE THE 
VALLEY OF 
DEATH.' THEV 
DIDN'T WANT 
AMYONE TO 
KNOW THE 
TRUTH.' 



.But why did 
i you go to 

THE VALLEY 

IN THE 

FIRST . 

PLACE? 




.BECAUSE 
. THE 
'AMERICAN 
'FLYER WE 
FOUND DIDN'T 
HAVE A MARK , 
ON HIS BODY/ 
HBDIBD OF 

4*& -/ 

poisoning! 



SURATA/ WAS IN THE 
VALLEY.' HE DIED WITH 
THE OTHERS! SO THAT 
ENDS OUR. FEUD, ONCE 
AND f OR ALL! 



LL 



i£ SURATAl KEAUY DEAD" 

jr WM Thi stiipEk Pino 

THAT Hlff OtD ENEMY CAN RISE 

FROM THE <5RAV£!U. TWff 

5W/RE* WILL RETURN IN THE 

'&<* Military 
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SHOW V * MS AFRAID 
MB YOUR I YOU UKED ONLY THE 
MUSCLe.'J BRAWNVTYPE/ SORRY 
Le ' y THIS IS THE BEST J 
I CAN DO/ 



MILITARY COMICS 



IT'LL 00 
VERY WELL, 
THANKS/ 



/sjbsw 



(7' 
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V 

/ 



WHA 



WHAT'S 
HAPPENING! 



1 



I HOPE THE 
ARAN'S IN NO 
DANGER FROM 
YOUR EXPERIMENT, 



DOCTOR! 



NONE, GENERAL! I GAVE 

HIM A STIFFlSH INJECTION, 

BUT IT WILL ONLY BENEFIT 

HIM ! THIS PERFECTED 

COURAGE SERUM CAN 

MAKE A RABBIT j, 

CHALLENGE A 
TIGER! 



AND JUDICIOUS USE OF 
THIS SERUM WILL MAKE 
OUR TROOPS BRAVE 
'K ENOUGH 10 SWEEP 
, k 7 WE MIS OFF THE 
if FACE OF THE EARTH! 
OBSERVE THE CHANGS 
V in THIS TIMID 
SPECIMEN! 



SAY, BABY - 

IF yOU WERE 

A MAN, I'P BREAK 1 

YOU IN TWO FOR 

JABBING 

ME! 



,** 



XT 



I 



**■* 



5. 



BUT 
YOU'RE 
NOT A 
MAN- 
SO... 



please! 






THE INSOLENT \ NO, GENERAL* - 
PUPPV! -I'LL I IT WAS ONLY A 
HAVE HIM PLACED MANIFESTATION 
UNDER ARREST! J OF^THE SERUMS 

FOLLOW AND OBSERVE! 
-BUT PONT INTERFERE' 



nousn 

HAPPENED, 
TAWARA? 






m 



SOPUCHlI 
i /MAYBE 
tM IS 
«TN 
.-MING 
FOR RISING . 
SUN, YBS5-5/J 



ii" 



CDC 



7 BACH AGAIN, ROMEOI 

'THAT CUPCAKE DIDN'T 

KEEP YOU LONG, DID 

SHE* T NEVER SAW A 

SOLDIER WHO FLOPPED 

WORSE WITH 

DAWES.' 



&M 



DOHJ Ttti TO GET SMABT. 
CRIPPLE-BRAINS! JUST BECAUSE 
\OU HAVE THOSE STRIPES ON 
YOUR ARM, VOU TH/NK YOU 
CAN INSULT ME! 



w 



=sk" 



TO DO THIS FOR I TV 
'MB/m. ktnuruc i I * 
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REMEMBER -IT WAS 
BECAUSE OF THE COURAGE 
SEBUM THAT WE DID ALL 
, THESE THINGS, . 

AND WHEN HE 

recovers, the J ahem! 
effect will ^ ve*y 



BE PAST! 



WELL- 



BUT I THINK WE'D 
BETTER NOT USE THE 
SERUM AGAIN/ AMERICAN 
SOLDIERS ABE BRAVE 
ENOUGH WITHOUT IT - 
TOO MUCH BPAVERY 
MIGHT RUIN 
DISCIPLINE! 



**►: 







PRIVATE DOGTAG WILL BH OUT IN TIMS 
FOR ANOTHER DI2ZY DRAMA OF ARMY LIFE, IN 
THE NEXT ISSUE OF MILITARY COMICS.' 

+ m m ******** ■ i i a 
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HE waddled up the gang- 
plank like an elfin roly- 
poly. He was red-faced and a 
»hock of, whitish hair stuck out 
under his service cap. His eye- 
brows were white too, and hi$ 
eyes, a watery blue, gave -you 
the impression of two pale 
grapes in a dish of strawberry 
jello. 

I said to my buddy, Jim Man- 
ning, "Cripes, look what we 
have here! Seems the Marines 
are taking anything these days 
that has two legs." 

Jim grinned. "Yeah, if you 
can call them two things stick- 
in' out of him legs!" 

Waldo Simms — that was his 
name — was no more than five- 
feet-four. And he was half that 
through. We got to know more 
about Waldo — whom we'd 
dubbed "Whitey"— during that 
five-day ocean trip. Whitey was 
in a constant state of jitters, 
frightened of his shadow. He 
had been bludgeoned into the 
Marines by his wise-cracking 
acquaintances in the defense 
plant where he'd worked. 

"I was 1-A and I didn't.want 
to be inducted into the Army," 
Whitey said forlornly. 

"But why the Marines," 
someone asked. "You ain't. — a'h 
— exactly stacked up for this 
type of thing, Whitey." 

Whitey sighed. "I guess may- 
be you're right, but — well, I'm 
in now." 

Wt let it go at that. He was 
in, all right, but we couldn't 
help wondering how he'd sur- 
vived "boot," which is a tough 
period of preliminary training 
every Marine get«, let alone how 
he would fare in the business 
that aw*ited us. It was the sort 
of business that would go bad 
for a weakling— or • coward. 



On the moj-ning of the fifth 
day out, we made our destina- 
tion under a thick blanket of 
fog. Just before we took to the 
shore boats, the Old Man gave 
us a pep talk there on deck. 
The gist of it was, "Do your 
best, fellows, and take no 
prisoners*" 

That has been a sort of credo 
of the Marines — take no prison- 
ers, or at least darn few. It 
isn't hard to decipher that cryp- 
tic phrase, if it? 

I remember Whitey that 
misty, cold morning as he piled 
into the same boat with Jim 
and me. It was almost* pathetic 
the way that little cuss shiver- 
ed, whether from the biting 
cold or that other chill — fear, 
we hardly knew. But Whitey 
was actually quaking. 

"C-cold, isn't it?" he chatter- 
ed. 

Jim chuckled. "It'll be plenty 
hot where we are going, 
Whitey." 

I felt kind of sorry for 
Whitey. He looked so ineffectu- 
al, so positively — vulnerable. 
How in the world was that poor 
little lug going to fight those 
crack Nip devils? And brother, 
I mean they are tough hombres, 
as anybody who has sampled 
their kind of fighting will as- 
sure you! Some of us in that 
outfit had received the fire test 
at Wake. We knew! 

I forgot to mention, Whitey 
had a kind of assignment with 
his hometown newspaper which, 
we figured, his joking friends 
had fixed up. Whitey fancied 
himself a news corrsepondent. 
He carried a thick note book, 
and frequently we'd see him 
jotting down stuff, , with his 
pencil gripped in pudgy fingers 
and a rapt expression on his 
moon face. None of us had ev«r 



seen what he wrote. 

A half hour saw us landed 
and the transport under way. 
She had a convoy of three de- 
stroyers and they were to hover 
in the area until we found out 
how many ofylapan's fleet were 
in the waters iJkound the island. 

We were what is known as 
a task force. We move in and 
try to hold the enemy until the 
Navy or Army comes along and 
mops up. I might say we'd done 
a pretty good job holding the 
Nips during the past few 
months, taking no prisoners "to 
speak of." 

About noon they came over, 
a flock of Zeros, mothering a 
brood of bombers. They cut 
loose on the destroyers lying off 
shore. And then the sky was a 
devil's brew of bursting shells 
and flaming wreckage of planes. 

I'll never forget Whitey as 
he watched that battle in the 
clouds — his first glimpse of one. 
He was utterly enthralled, and 
his pencil raced over the pad, 
recording, we presumed, the 
epic for his hometown news 
sheet. 

The destroyers moved off, 
zigzagging, under a heavy 
smoke screen, and the Jap planes 
— three of them had been shot 
down — vanished to the north. 

About four that afternoon 
the Old Man issued us orders 
for the "work" ahead. The Jap 
base was somewhere on the 
other side of the island. A small 
force would set out at night- 
fall, find the base, and do all 
the damage possible, while the 
main body of Marines moved up 
for the final blow. 

"He wants Commandos, 
huh?" Whitey, standing beside 
us, whispered the question. 1 
nodded. 

The Old Man ealled for vol- 



unteeri. Jim Manning and I, and 
a bunch of other guyi, stepped 
out. Then, to help me, out wob- 
bled Whitey! He was quivering 
like jelly, but there was a glint 
in his Malaga grape eyes that 
had never been there before. 

"Sir, I — '» began Whitey 
plaintively. 

''You—" T>e Old Man almost 
sputtered. Then to our amaze- 
ment he said, "All right, Mr. 
Simms. You men will report for 
further orders to Captain 
, Haines." 

We left just after dark. Our 
business was to sneak along as 
silently as shadows, and we did. 
Even fat little Whitey — But 
they say a whole herd of ele- 
phants can move through the 
jungle in utter silence. 

We reached the outskirts of 
the base about midnight. It 
looked mighty big for twenty 
men to tackle, and I wondered 
how far back the main force 
was. This Commando business 
is mighty dangerous Work. You 
fan out — every man for him- 
self. You slip up and knife sen- 
tries.. You blast munitions 
dumps. You lob incendiaries on- 
to barracks and grouped planes. 
You cause general consterna- 
tion in the enemy ranks so that 
your fellows coming up catch 
them groggy. 

I had just got my first sentry 
when the lid blew off the world. 
The explosion knocked me flat. 
One of the boys had located a 
munitions dump. Right after 
that a barracks some three 
hundred yards from me burst 
into violent flamed and scream- 
ing Japs poured from it, half 
dressed, buckling on weapons. 
Brilliant light suddenly flooded 
the scene as flares blossomed in 
the black skies. I lay flat, hear- 
ing the twang of machine gun 
slugs going over me. Then some- 
one drove a red-hot spike 
through my shoulder. I wrig- 
gled into some bushes, my left 
arm a thing of lead, and won- 
dered if this was It. A fellow 
can crowd a heap of his life- 
time int« a moment like that, 
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and I don't mind saying I did 
some crowding! 

Time is a relative thing. I 
don't know how long I lay 
there, but in a subconscious 
manner I knew our full force 
was on hand. The night was a 
hell of fire and bursting gren- 
ades and screaming. I guess I 
screamed when I saw a bunch 
of demon-eyed Japs coming at 
me through the red glow, I 
emptied my automatic rifle into 
them, using my right arm, and 
saw several of them fold up. 
But those behind leaped over 
their dead and came on. Their 
bayonets were a mile long. 

The racking sobs made me 
turn my head. Whitey was there 
beside me, on his knees, his face 
a bloody persimmon, gore drip- 
ping from an ugly gash over 
his dye. He was tugging at a 
"pineapple" dangling at his 
belt. It came free and he lobbed 
it at the Japs. They simply 
vanished, blown to bits. 

With a squeal of fright, 
Whitey leaped to his feet and 
scampered like a rabbit, He 
was terror-stricken and I didn't 
blame him. 

I guess I was a bit out of my 
head, for the scene had abruptly 
changed. I was slithering down 
into a huge fox hole filled with 
Marines. I caught a glimpse of 
the Old Man, crouched in the 
mud. Then I saw that every- 
one was staring agape at some- 
thing beyond the shelter. I look- 
ed that way and gasped. 

There was Whitey, standing 
in the blood-red glare, with his 
writing pad clutched In one 
hand and his pencil going like 
mad. Tracers snarled around 
him like phosphorescent bees. 

"Hey, you fool!" I yelled. 
Whitey whirled and came 
bounding toward us. His face 
was ghastly, his mouth hanging 
open. I've never seen such a pic- 
ture of fear. He reached the 
edge of the hole and we all 
heard the bullets hit him. He 
(lid down among us, and a gout 
of blood welled from his back, 



and then it plumed the front 
of his jacket. The slugs had 
gone through. 

"I got it. I got the whole 
story!" He babbled like a sleep, 
walker, red foam on his lips. 
"For my paper. Look!" He 
shook the notebook before him. 
Then it was as If he suddenly 
awakened. He stared aghast at 
the hellish iky. And I believe 
he heard for the first time the 
sounds of battle. He began to 
shake and darted a glance 
around, as if looking for a place 
to duck. 

It was then that the Jap 
grenade landed squarely in the 
middle of the dugout floor. It 
lay there, its fuse sputtering. 
Ajnd we stared at it, numbly, 
knowing this was the end. 

With an eery cry, Whitey 
dived, sprawling on top of that 
steel hunk of death. Almost in- 
stantly it wenf off. 

Well . . . this is the end of 
the story. Only one of the boys 
was injured by a piece of that 
bomb case. Whitey? He simply 
disappeared. All of him. Well, 
not quite. A few seconds after 
the explosion, several sheets of 
paper came fluttering down in- 
to the hole. They were pages 
from W^hitey's writing pad. I 
picked one up, feeling a strange 
emptiness. I read the scrawled 
notes. They were not good re- 
porting. But there was some- 
thing written there that was 
better than any polished jour- 
nalese; something right from the 
heart of a great journalist. It 
was thist 

. "The Marines are swell fel- 
lows. Maybe someday, if I can 
stop being afraid, I'll be a good 
Marine—" 

The Old Man cleared his 
throat noisily. There were tears 
in his eyes as he said, "God- 
almighty, he only saved the lives 
of twenty men just now! If 
that?s being afraid — " He didn't 
go onj It was unnecessary. 

Dear little roly-poly Whitey, 
don't worry, you're a good Ma- 
rine, all right! 
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STORIES OF IDILITflRV 
IICTIOII RT SER 




f, 



HIS IS A STORY 
Of COURAGE.' 



Vh 



Because courage is one 
of the greatest human emotions, 
this also is a story of men.' ... 
the fact that our tale is set against 
the flaming background of war, with 
its deeds of quenchless he.roism and 
shameful cowardice, is merely incidental.' 
for our story could happen anywhere 
ip it hap happened anywhere glse, 
we are certain that the ending 
would have" been the same" i 

7?£ad0K..,. WE THINK YOU'LL 
AGREE WITH US.' 



r~ 



ui 



X 



rfif'u 




M 



nlike most stories, 
■£his one "begins with, 
ena.... MTB Squadron 6 

is returning from a. 

Successful raid on 

Japanese coastal Shipping... 
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I'M ASKING 
FOR A TRANSFER 
FROM THE . 

PT boats! 




l/^HE MUST, 

COME BACK! THIS 
1$ ONE FIGHT PAUL 
MUST WIN! -- OR 
HE'LL DESPISE 
HIMSELF ASA 
COWARD ALL 
HIS LIFE! 



I- I'M NOT GOOD AT \ 
ASKING THINGS! ... 
ME, PERRY TOBIAS, J 
I NEVER NEEDED S 

ANYTHING BEFORE.'.., 
RUT I'M ASKING NOW.' 

SEND PAUL HARVEY 

BACK! GIVE HIM 

THE STRENGTH 



VJEAN WHILE, ON THE NEAR8V ISLANQ OF 
*J REJAVf , WHERE THE JAPANESfi HAVE 
ESTABLISHED A4IL/TARY HEADQl/ARrffKS... 











&OIOMON ISH IS BROUGHT BEFORE 
v THE JAPANESE COMMANDER.... 
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YOU OWN A FLEET 
OF SMALL FREIGHTERS 
WHICH FORMERLY BELONGED 
TO YOUR LATE 
BROTHER.' 



( YOUR BROTHER 
* WAS SHOT FOR 
' RESISTING THE PEACEFUL 
JAPANESE OCCUPATION OF 
THIS ISLAND! WE GAVE YOU 
CONTROL OF HIS ESTATE in 
RETURN COR CERTAIN 
SERVICES TO BE RENDERED! 
c ^ NOW YOU CAN REPAY US 
'J 'l. ViZ. ' \ FOR THE FAVOR BESTOWED 
EXALTED k*^ UPON YOU! 



I AM 

YOURS TO . 
COMMAND! 



HAVE YOUR SHIPS 

READY WITHIN 

AN HOUR! THEY 

WILL CARRY 

JAPANESE TROOPS t 

AND SUPPLIES 

TO KYBAR: 




; NOTHING MUST 
' HAPPEN TO MY LOVELY 
BOATS! THEIR MINE NOW 
AND I COULDN'T BEAR 
TO SEE THEM HURT! 
THEY BELONG 
TO SOLOMON J IF THE 
^/YANKEES 
SEE US, MORE 
THAN YOUR BOATS 
WILL BE 
HURT! 



BEG PARDON.' 
THIS UNWORTHY 
PERSON WISHES 

TO SPEAK WITH 
YOUR EXCELLENCy.'/j HAVg 

NO TIMS! 
THE BOATS MUST 
SAIL AT DAWN.' 
I MUST PLAN 
OUR CAMPAIGN ! 



YOU CANNOT 
TAKE MY BOATS! 
THE YANKEES WILL 
SINK THEM.' YOU 
DID NOT TELL ME 
THERE WOULD 
BE V ANGER! 



nm\ 



&* 
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MILITARY COMICS 



REMOVE fl| I'LL NOT PERMIT 

THIS ^m IT! YOU CANNOT 

-MAD/MAN \ HARM MV BOATS I 

FROM MY , k^ THEY BELONG 







RIGHT 
ON THB 
SUTTON! 






CpHE FLEET PT BOATS ROAR INTO BATTLB AGAINST 
U THE PROTECTING SCREEN OR JAP WARSHIPS ... AND 
FOR LONG, TERRIBLE MINUTES THE ISSUE OF THB 
BATTLE HANGS IN DOUBT J 
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/THEY'VE DEVELOPED 




THE BOATS 
ARE HEADING 
F 08 THE 
CHANNEL/ 



WE CAN'T 

FOLLOW THEM! 

THOSE WATERS 

ARE FULL OF 

JAP MINES/ 



'<£&*' 
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YOU ARE CERTAIN ] LIKE 
YOU KNOW THE Jl KNOW 
LOCATION OF r'THE PALM 
THE MINES? J OF MY HAND, 
S HONORABLE SIR'. 
I /MADE A4AP5 SO 
THAT NONE OP AW 
BOATS WOULD BE 
SUNK HERE BY 
ACCIDENT'. 



I'VE ALWAYS BEEN N|i| 

a poor man i my ,!» 
brother despised mel \s 
i am most grateful 
because you hilled 
him ! now the boats 
belong to me! „ 
they belong to 
Solomon ish! 

r ■■■'.: 



LV 



■^ 
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YOU CANT LEAVE 
/WV BOAT.' MY LOVELY, 
BOAT.' MAKE THEM 
STAV AND PUMP 
THE WATER ._ 

OUT/ /7 VOU«£ 
WAD/ 



>>* 



? 



/?S 





HfttCW SkiRtiNG Twe 

"* NUMEROUS MlfiJES THAT CHOKE 
THE CHANNEL ENTRANCE, THE 

victorious preo at: wins ■ 

TO SAP EtVJ 





I LICKED 

IT, PERRY.' I'LL 

NEVER BE AFRAID 

AGAIN/ ... SAY.' 

WWAT HAPPBN&D 

TO TWAT BULLET 

IN YOUR 1 . 

SHOULDEBJ 




BACK WITH /MORE THRILLS 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE OP , 
MILITARY COMICS J 






wPACIFIC PATROL 

U.S.BOMBERS FROM ALEUTIANS 
HIT PARAMUSHIRO IN 2.000 
MILE ROUND TRIP FLI6HT.. 
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OOO MILES TO THAT 




True 

Stories 

Of Daring 

War Adventures 
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Secret 
Wax News 



Reported Kxclusrvsly 
tor this MarftMlne 

by our Ace 
Correspondent 



The is an actual story based upon inside facts gathered from U.S.N. Information Bureaus 



THE RISE AND FALL 
OF MUSSOLINI 



For the past decade and longer Mussolini was dictator of 
Italy and during his rise to power he brought about many 
changes in the lives of the easy going Italians. Although his 
undemocratic and strong-arm rule was repugnant to our way 
of life, he materially improved Italy by literally cleaning it 
up, modernizing the cities, 
and making the trains run on 
time. All in all, Mussolini 
did a lot of good for his coun- 
try until this bombastic show* 
man fell under the influence 
of Adolf Hitler and little by 
little, sold his country down 
the river to the Nazis. The 
Italian people had no desire 
to partake in Europe's blood- 
bath and were defeated ev- 
erywhere. The final blow 
came when the Allies invaded 
Sicily and the, Italian main- 
land. After seeing their home- 
land become a battlefield, 
King Victor Emmanuel and 
Marshal Badoglio kicked 
Mussolini out of power and 
surrendered to Great Britain 
and the United States. 




servedTnthk 
ITOUmJ army... 
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A PEW YEARS LATER.A NEW ITALIAN POLITICAL 
PARTY 15 FORMED.. .THE FASOSTI...ITS LEADER. 
IS MUSSOLINI... 




military comics 



In ITALY THE NOTORIOUSLY 6RAPT- 
RIDDEN RAILROADS ARE OVERHAULED 
AND FOR THE- FIRST TIME RON ON SCHEDULE- 



HE'S MUCH BETTER 

THAN THAT 
CORRUPT LEFTIST 
GOVERN! ME NT HE 
PUT OUT OF 
OFFICE/ 







Convinced of the might op hitlers 

germany, mussolini comes under. 

the evil influence of the mud man 

from munich... 
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In quick succession the armies of Poland, france, 
and england are defeated by the nazi hordes on 
the bloody battlefields of europe... 




I .., 



DID VOU HEAR THE LATEST 
FROM EUROPE? THE PAPER SAYL 
"ITALIAN TROOPS STRIKE FRANCE 



MUSSOLINI MARCHED IN AT 
THE LAST MINUTE WHEN FRANCE 
WAS HELPLESS/ WHAT 
A GUY / 




LET'S CELEBRATE/ 
EUROPE IS OURS/ WHAT 
HAVE WE GOT TO FEAR 
FROM ENGLAND AND 
AMERICA? THOSE 
DEMOCRACIES ARE 
TOO SOFT TO 
TROUBLE US/ 
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BUT ON DECEMBER 7. 194 1. THE UNITED STATES 

OF AMERICA ENTERS THE WAR AGAINST JAPAN, 

GERMANY. AND ITALY... 






PrEMEMBER^I 
( PEARL HARBOR/ J 



mm . : iS! 




: i& 






WITH THE AID OF 
AMERICA, THE BRITISH HAVE 
RE-ARMED/YOU MUST ATTACK 
THEM IN AFRICA AND 
MAKE THE MEDITERRANEAN 
^-i AN ITALIAN LAKE ' 

*■» WE SHAlL 
START A" 
ONCI 





YOU SAID IT /WHEN 
THESE EYETIES \THE BLUE CHIPS ARE 
ARE I DOWN THEY PONT 

Pushovers/ /like to fight our- 

51DE OF ITALY..THEY 
DON'T LIKE THE 
GERMANS 
ANYWAY' 
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Knovu take 

[ HIM AWAY 
YTO PRISON \l 


Y^HE'S STRAPPED TO ^ WKS 
THE STRETCHER L^P^ 

/SOHEWON'T rt^T > 
, MAKE ANY MORE Jfcg|K 

br, trouble iz/-mm\ 


!i 




h^^sJfj 


P^JiiLJ 


1)1. 












tPfpl 


Wm/*TW 






wklk 


S^y 1 ^ In 


(* 
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But with italy in turmoil followino Mussolini 1 * 
sudden downfall, the germans march in and seize 
control of the country... 





GOOD LUCK LEAF 
Lives on Air Alone 

Tha gr«eUit riavvlty plant avar rflicsvafaa 1 1 
Tradition It— a »euan awning ana off tassa 
plonli will aa»« much gaad luck and lactaia. 




AS YOU RECEIVE IT 




This la not a cheap, un- 
dependable storm glass. The 
Weatherman Weather House Is the 
original "Swiss" Weather House 
which actually tells you (he weather 
In advance. Beware of Imitation*. 

BE YOUR OWN WEATHERMAN— 

YOU'LL KNOW TOMORROW'S WEATHER TODAY 

Why pay $5 or $10 for a barometer when you can 

fircdtct the weather yourself, at home, 8 to 24 hours 
n advance, with this accurate. Inexpensive Weather 
House forecaster? It's made tike a little Swiss coltaiie, 
with a thatched Rreen roof and small Kreen shutters. In- 
side the house is an old witch and a little boy and girl. 
When the weather's Rtiinis to be fine, the little boy and 
Rirl come out in front. But when bad weather is on the way 
the old witch makes an appearance. There Is an easy-to- 
read thermometer Oil the front of the cottafie that shows 
you the exact temperature. 

You can depend on knowing, the condition of the weather from 
eight to twenty-four hours In advance with this Weather House, 
made In U. S. A. . . . Everyone — business men. house wives, teachers, 
farmers, school children, laborers, doctors, lawyers, ministers, clubs and 
colleRes can now predict the weather in advance. Here is positively the 
most amazing Introductory advertising offer ever made. Vou must 
act quickly — prices may l ' 



SEND NO MONEY 



Sent to You on 100% Satisfaction Guarantee 

Simply tend cite FREE Gift Offer coupon below for your "Swiss" Weather House and free Good Luck 
Leaf, When they arrive just deposit through your Pontman $1.60 (your total cost), plus postage. Then 
teit the Weather House for accuracy. Watch it closely, see how perfectly it predict* the weather In 
advance, then il you don't asrec it's worth many dollars more than the small cost, simply return your 
Weather House within 10 days and get your money back promptly. 

Almost every day of your life is affected in some way by the weather, and It's such a, satisfaction to have 
a reliable Indication of what the weather will be. With the "Swiss" Weather House and easy-to-read 
thermometer you have an investment in comfort and convenience for years to come. T|ie Weather 
House comes to you complete and ready to use. Ideal for Rifts and bridue prUes. It Will bring new 
pleasure toeveryone in your family. The price h only 1 1.09 C.O.D. You mutt act now to secure this price. 



DOUBLE VALUE COUPON- MAIL TOOAY 



10 DAY TRIAL COUPON 



AS IT GROWS FOR YOU 



'n'V, 



::.'; s\ 



.i'T'B'VS.'S'pC. 1 .': 
itl bloom a QMUllfUll} ' 
uUim .tudlrd bywir. 



yi* detached -lid ; 
if our |eS)dtlll Unlvei 



Hi leaf grows a plant 

i earth, it grow* Iwo> 

meir beamy (or yea is. 



I 

1 



HERE'S WHAT WEATHER HOUSE OWNERS SAY — 

■hone i.i. lo mi.] out what the "I nw your Weather Hon 
be We certainly ihink the the way they 



The Weather Man. Dept, O.P. 
29 East Madison Street, 
Chicago, Illinois 

Send at once (1) "Swiss" Weather House and Free Good Luck Leaf. On ar- 
rival, I will pay postman $1.69 pluB postage with the understanding that the 
Weather House is guaranteed to work accurately. Also I can return the 
weather house for any reason within 10 days and get my money back. 
Q Send C.O.D. Q I enclose $1.69. You Pay Postage. Two for $2.98. 



(Please print plainly) 



?aMS 



ounen. I \ 
in i. iiiil 



phiii my alfiairt a day 



I decided lo order * 



"^"wonderful.'' 

Mi. U .1. 11., Shenandoah. It™ a 



» a City 



, State ■ 



rm 7-day omw 

AUTO MECHANICS. 

FLEET OWNERS... SERVICE STATIONS ... REPAIR SHOPS 



NOW REPAIR ANY MAKE CAR 

Save Repair Time -Handle 
More Jobs -Make More Money! 



MoToR's Famous AUTO REPAIR MANUAL Gives 

You ALL Basic Service, Repair, Tune-Up, Adjustment, 

Replacement Facts on Every Car Built Since 1935! 




■#-' 



■ebb's every repair fact you need to 
«,! knowaboutANYmakecarthatcomeg 
into your shop-new 1942 or 8-year-old 
modell Nearly 200,000 quick-indexed 
"how-to-do-it" service and repair facts, 
tune-up and adjustment data; tables of 
measurements, clearances, specifications. 
Clear, step-by-step language. Over 
1.000 drawings, diagrams, cut-away pic 
tures that make every instruction easy 
as A-B-C. 603 pages, size 8^x11 inches. 

Cars today need guicfcer service. No 
more new models - repair jobs will be 
tougher. War plants making mechanics 
ecarce-more work and more money for 
YOU, if you can handle it. 



Same FREE 7-Day Offer 
Spiles on MeTeR'. New 

fRUCK REPAIR MANUAL) 

Por all mechanic reg^MOf^ 

ESMSHetS'SB 



&£3£S&%E@* 2EHK 



etaes, rawp "ES2S" rises. 
Dividers. Transfer Cases, 



Brakes, 



iteerlnr, etc -„„ „„ FREE 7-Day ex- 
Offered I on earne Qi iSfaSE, 

^e^SSxfnco^on^ right. 



• eUCK 



That's why you need this famous 
AUTO REPAIR MANUAL now, 
and that's why we want you to ex. 
amine it first, at our risk! 

Like 150 Factory Manuals 
_in One! 

MoToR'a Auto Repair Manual 
gives you all the "dope" from 150 
manufacturers' official manuals- 
all in one handy bookl Just look up 
the job, the model, the make, and 
go to work. Special binding keeps 
book open at any page, for "work- 
while-you-read." 

This same Auto Repair Manual 
is the one used by U.S. Army, trade 
and technical schools the country 
over, auto servicemen everywhere. 
Makes a good mechanic an expert 
— saves experts valuable time, 
trouble, moneyl Right NOW— to see 
how this book can help you get at 
each job easier, do it better, finish 
it up faster— send coupon below for 
a FREE examination copy of 
MoToR's Auto Repair Manual. 
You don't have to pay a nickel if 
you're not satisfied with itl 

SEND NO MONEY 

Mail Coupon Below Today 

See for yourself 
how the Manual 
pays for itself the 
first few days you 
use itl And if not 
satisfied, return 
book without cost 
or obligation. Send 
coupon TODAY! 
MoToR Book 
Dept. Desk X844 
572 Madison Ave., 
New York 22, N.Y. 



■OR* 



Clear, Pictured, Step-by-Step 
Instructions Covering Every Job 
on Every Car Built Since 1935 ! 

Nearly 200,000 service and repair 
facts on all makes. 603 pages, with 
over 60 pages of text, charts, illus- 
trations covering carburetors and 
automatio chokes on all models. 

Over 450 charts, tables covering 
important specifications, clearances, 
measurements, arranged in handy 
form, including: TUNE-UP CHART; 
VALVE MEASUREMENTS; COM- 
PRESSION PRESSURE; TORQUE 
WRENCH READING; STARTING 
MOTOR; ENGINE CLEARANCES; 
MAIN & ROD BEARING JOURNAL 
DIMENSIONS; GENERATOR; 
CLUTCH & BRAKE SPECIFICA- 
TIONS; FRONT END MEASURE- 
MENTS, etc.. etc. 

Detailed, pictured instructions on 

ENGINES; ELECTRIC SYSTEMS; 
FUEL SYSTEMS; COOLING 1 
SYSTEMS; LUBRICATING 
SYSTEMS; TRANSMISSIONS; 
WHEELS; FRONT ENDS; KNEE 
ACTION; SHOCK ABSORBERS; 
FREE WHEEL; UNIVERSALS; 
REAR ENDS, 

etc., etc. 



FREE 7-DAY TRIAL 



iTfjftie 

Published by 
MoToR, The Lead- 
ing: Automotive 
Business Magazi ne. 
Where MoToR's 
manuals are used 
you are assured of 
high standards of 
service and repair 
work. 



I MoToRBOOKDeptrOesk X844..572MadIsooAve.,N««»Yorfc22,tl.Y. 

■ Rush to me at once: (check box opposite book you want). I 

□ MoToR's ATJTO REPAIR MANUAL (lormtrly "MoToR'a ■ 
Factory Shop Manual"). If O.K.. I will remit $1 in 7 I 

■ days, $1 monthly for 4 months, plus 35c postage i with final | 
payment ($5.35 in all). Or I'll return book in 1 days. (For- - 

I Sign, remit SI with order.) 
n MoToR's TRUCK REPAIR MANUAL. If O.K.. I Will I 
. l_J remit $2 in 7 days, $2 monthly for 3 months, plus 3Bc 
ratal? with final payment ($8.35 in all) Or I'll return book 
1 in 7 days. (Foreign, remit $11 with order.) 

I Name 

I Address. 



-Age. 



I 

I 
I 
I 

(1 Check here If enclosing full payment. WE pay 36c portage. | 



'City. 
Employer & Occupation 



_State_ 



